
-y " r */ 


I em as hot as molten Lead, and as beany toe.*God keepe t t ^ 
out of me 2 I need .no more weight then mineownc bowels: i 
haue led myragof Muflians where they arepepcrd:ther’*.Bot 
threeof my I to.iefc aliue,arid they arc for the cownes end, to 
begge during life. But who cornea heere ? Enter Priett « 

Vrin. What ftandft thou idle heere? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Nobleman lies ftarke and ftiffe, 1 

Vndcr the houres of Taunting enemies. 

Whole deaths are yet vnreuengd,! prethee lend me thy fword, 
Fal.O Hal, l prethcc giue me leaue to breathe a while: Turkc 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,as I haue done this day ; 
I baue payd Vercic, J haue made him Cure. 
prln. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee j 
Jptetheelendmetby iword. ' 

FaI, Nay before God, if Percy be aliue,thou gets not my 

fword,but take my pilioll if thou wilt. 

Pri*. Giue it me .♦ what ? is it in the cafe ? 

Fnl.l Halftxs hot, there’s that will fackea City. 

The ‘ Prince drawej it out^and fittdes it a baited ef Sacke, 
Print VVbat rsica timeto idt arid dally now ? 

Hetbrorves the Bottle at him, . f.,vl •. Exit, 

Fal.VtPercy be Saline, Hepierce him.ifhe doc come in my way, 
fo: if he doe not,iff come in his willingly, let him mike a Car- 
bonado of race. I Iikenot (rich gnhriWg honour as (ir Waltt? 
bath : giueme life,whieh if I can faae,td : if not, honour comes 
ynlookt for,and there’s an dnd. 

AUrmt^xcurftens .enter the King, thi Prince ftLerd Iohn #/ 
LancafteM»ri Earle of VVeftnaerland. 

King, I pret bee H*rry wit hdf aw thy feife,thou bleedefl too 
much; Lord lob* of LaitcAficf,goe you with bim. ' "v - ^, 
P‘M»NotI,myLord,vnl€fl'eIdid blctdtoo, t r ' 

1 befecert your Maiefty make vp. 

Left your retirement aoc amaze your friends, 

Ki,l will doe fo: my \.MVV earner him to his Tent. 

Weft, Come 3 my Lord,Ilcleadyouto your Tenf." .'•■•■k . 

1 Prince, Lead me, my Lord,] docnot need your hclpe j 
And God forbid a fhaiiow fcratch fooald driue 
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g aenry we ww?** 

The Prince of from fuch a field asthis, 

Where ftaynd NobUitielics troden on* 

A»d Rebels Armes triumph in maffacres. 

Is .Wee breathe too long, come confin W ejimvM*& t 
Our duty this way lies: For Gods fake coqne* 
prin.By God,th®n haft deceiu’d mt,L<tneafter 9 
Idid not thinkc thee Lord of fuch a fpiritj 
Bcfore,Uoud thecas a brother Iohn, 

But now I doe refpeft thee as my foule. - 

King, I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poy ntj 
With loftier maintenance then 1 did lookc For 

OffucbanvngrowncWarrier. 

Prin.O, this Boy lends trietall to vs all. PftiU 

Derag. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Dow gin t fatall to all thofe 

That wcarcthofc colours os thetn®Wnat arttuOa 

Ulc (U*Aa weA rhou haft 



So many of his (hadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King : I haue two Boyes 
Seeks Percy and thy felf e,about the Field; 

But feeing thou fall’ft on raee fo luckily , 

I will affay thee: anddefendtby felfe. 

Dowg.l fearfjthou art another Counterfeit! 

And yet in faith thou beat’ft ithee 1 ike a King : 

But mine I amfurethouart,whoere thou bee : 

And thus I winne thee* _ , 

They fight , theK**£ being in danger } tr.ter <frt*tt of\N«W< 
Prince. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot , ot'fhw art like 
Neuer to hold It vp again?, the fpiribs .i r* u?:- V' 

Gfraliant Sberly t %tnjerd t Blu*i t zrc in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of W ties that threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth, but hee tncanes to pay. 

Tbeyftgbt t Qowglasftteth, , 

Cheerely my Lord, h£w tares your Grace?: O 1 

S frUichlat Gnwjiy hath'far tuscQurfenr, • 

And fo hath £7»/t(?«;lie to Chftcn ftrakff 
Km* Stay, aad breathe a while, •. - 

K * them 
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